Wheels and Butterflies

One remembers those witches described by Glanvil
who course the field in the likeness of hares while
their bodies lie at home, and certain mediumistic
phenomena* The ascetic would say, did we question
him, that the unpurified dead are subject to trans-
formations that would be similar were it not that
in their case no physical body remains in cave or
bed or chair, all is transformed. They examine
their past if undisturbed by our importunity, tracing
events to their source, and as they take the form
their thought suggests, seem to live backward
through time ; or if incapable of such examination,
creatures not of thought but of feeling, renew as
shades certain detached events of their past lives,
taking the greater excitements first. When Achilles
came to the edge of the blood-pool (an ancient
substitute for the medium) he was such a shade.
Tradition affirms that, deprived of the living present
by death, they can create nothing, or, in the Indian
phrase, can originate no new Karma. Their aim,
like that of the ascetic in meditation, is to enter
at last into their own archetype, or into all being:
into that which is there always. They are not,
however, the personalities which haunt the stance-
room: these when they speak from, or imply,
supernormal knowledge, when they are more than
^transformations of the medium, are, as it were,
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